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By Martin Green.

& to 6 Park RHow, Nevw Yore |
“I THOUGHT I'd take my sunual hike to the mountains this year,

all Matter

L — sighed the Low-Brow, "hut {t looks like the summer in town.’

1 IME 44 SRS AEE TN A eeeeee SERERS AEET L sasans = :
VO._.._l:_x\-A E A48, ieeass . Wbhy not?" gsked tl Y row. *“Why play the Rube two
3 S 'S ways-—by ROIng to the country and . ing thern? Emulate the wise
Fi v Iz \b L ntry and remalning th ? 13
N c t DE D : 10 R A L L l‘ bS ()' ' ¢ Hube whe saves up his money all winter | comea to New York to blow §8
o fimmr ¢ sha ety () . L Rty
— AcCcon IERIORINE R Pt ) in sulimer, Stick where it's eacy to get anyvthing you want.
: lerk t} “You'll hear people sty! ng you about the fresh alr in the country.

Inside of an hour from Brooklyn Bridge you can sit on the plazza of a firets

oftice ni
tive Ps !*‘3“-‘3 hotel, listen to a swell band squecze out the latest musle, have a man :
' Railroad }“"“h A white apron keep everything necessary in front of him and inhale 3
i | air off the bosom of the ocean that hass't earessed anything but an occa~ !
JJ 3 , 5'3"3!?;] shlp for thousands of miles. If yau haven't got the price, walk out j
¢oal com ’cx: e bridge, &it ¢n a bench, and you are higher up in the alr than half !
his road. | the mountains you hear about.. ;

harm In accepting i “There are no mosquitoes in New York in snmmer except when some-

The money came t0| | ":"":" t‘:’-"“f’ tie wind this way out ot Paterson and it carries over a few

1thi solicitation or any I:‘u‘“ ""?'f”"h}"""s‘;‘"‘k X'""‘l“}-'“h The fly nulsance in New York s reduced

.J effort on his part.” He believed ‘l "' > n""“““;" 'L‘ erybody minds his or her own business in summer as
wexl as all the year round. Your favorite restaurant is open and not so

he was “only following the :::s:(-mi

crowded as in the winter months, and there you get the pick of the stuff
that is ralsed on the farm. The bum percentage !s kept on the farm or sold
to the country hotel.
“In the country or {n the mountains {f you want to go anywhere you
bave to ride in a rig furnished by a liveryman who regards you as a solt ‘
|

of the department.” If a generous corporation to whom the road’s
good will was a valuable business asset wanted to shower gifts on one
of its officers why should

This seems to have bezn a prevalent view on the Pennsylvania. Mr.
Cassatt himself was quoted as saying in a New York interview '.h:xw
he “did not see why a man's brother or son shouldn't be interested in |
] a coal company.” Views of similar tenor were formerly held in the life
fnsurance world in the matter of the use of policy-holders' funds for pri-
vate profit. That such hazy notions of right and wrong could exist |
among men in positions of trust would exclte astonishment if the country
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he object?
mark and proves his regard. In New York {f you want some Quiet, inex-
pensive enjoyment after dinner, when the heat has died out of the alr, it
s no trouble at all to get a seat on the back end of an épen car, light up
your cigar or cigarette or pipe and ride for miles and miles enjoying a
panorama of life and beauty and magio such as the couutry cannot show.
“You have the roof gardans, Coney Island and the other rasorts if you
feel sporty or energetic, and {f you fee] Jike staying at home you can organ-

had not recently had so many examples of it. ::o anything from a card party to a debauch and nobody pays any atten- {
. R > 5 . on.”
’ r ha Pp Avania dise o + thara g
lt.xs evident from the hnns\I\.i.A:. .A:.\ln.suus that i r.cetj on “But you don’t get the beauties of natura in town,” persisted the Lowe
that railroad of moral lessons of the kind the insurance officials received Brow.

“Maybe not,” agreed the High-Brow, “but we've got the country skinned
to a fiake on open plumbing and lce-boxes.™

* |

“MY DAD'S THE ENGINEER" |

By CHARLES R. BARNES.

| L '
| ATOL’.\’O gir! sat demurely,

If Mr. Cassatt is not able to inculcate them when he begins to “deal with
the guilty,” an investigating committee should. That is a most excellent
method of clearing up confused moral ideas.

TRANSFERS ON DEMAND.

The New York City Railway Company gives notice that it will not

f change its rule that transfers must be asked for when the fare is paid

E unless compelled by the courts to do so. The company’s general man-

ager is credited with saying that this is its only remedy against an illegal
traffic in transfers which costs the road $200,000 a year.

That is, it is swindled out of 4,000,000 rides and a considerable

number of passengers are systematically engaged in the swindling. This

is a somewhat extraordinary indictmert of the honesty of the travelling

[ public. But if the abuse exists to the extent alleged why does not the |

And drooped a weary head:
Her sweetheart woas beside her,
And pityingly he sald:
=0h, T must wel an hairess—
A girl of wealth, mvy dear”™
At that ghe coyly whispeced:
“My dad's e engineer]”

I
The youth then recollectad
The morfes he tad read
Of ocoal graft on the rallroad;
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i company abolish it by hunting down and prosecuting the persons who it oA e
? buy and sell transfers? If they make a regular business of this form of He gasped In awed amazement: <

“Why, what is this I hear?

: graft it must be a simple matter for the road’s detectives to find them. S o e it Vi ot el

8
- As it is, the company by its regulation virtually holds its 300,000,000 *“AMy dad's the engineer!™
£ e e o alel : Aratss ” beed
nassengers responsible for the sins of a comparatively few.
‘ Same subtle kzai prediems are said to be involved in the question ‘ “Oh. be mr wite! h:m;w e
Some subtie kzai prediems 2 oy o | si.h“' hr u? ~a
] he road’'s richt to refuse transfers except under conditions of its own 15 A Gl i
: making.  But It , Fhe munched her hunk of gum.

| At last she rose and told him:
v from the transfer point it is not clear why he is not entitled to it | “You go away from here—
A iyl g i Tl trot with dukes and princes—

{

’ on reaching that point. l i | My @ad’sl the langinesc]”
¥

’

making. But if a passenger is entitled to a transfer when his car is miles |
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aSQuerader by Matherine Mecil HAv

; (Copyright, 1003, 1904, by Harper & Drowiers) Loder made no movement ‘You must ex we'll stick to this advios business, It interests! ing ouly what Lilllan eaw, knowing only what
» ”" i TErY 3 1. he kne 1 "l
‘ CHAPTER XXII. ,uin:' he sa.d.. \c.?. qu'let]y, e * e knew, no mnn‘mu.d have staked a definite
N Lillian smiled, “That's just what I want to dc Yes—afterward. pinfon; but the other sex takes a different view,
on ued. (S & ' EER N - I}
AL u"- o LT When I was {n my tent on the night of Blauche's No, now. You want to find out why this Eng-| As she stoo! gaziug at the rings her thoughts
$§CYUCCEED? Oh, yes, he succee - SH%REY party, a man came to be gazed for. He came just lishman from Italy was at your aister's party,| and her conclusions sped through her mind like
smiled {nvoiuntarily., **Poor Ko KO Was| ke anybody else, and laid his hands upon the and why he disappeared?” ;:nrmwe——nll almed and all tending toward one
stowed away under the luggage-ven; and ! table, He had strong, thin hands like—well, | There are times when a malignant qbstinacy ! point. She remembered the day when she and
after quite a lot of trouble he pulled him cut. | rather like yours. Hx‘xt he wore two rings on the seems to affect certain people. The only a.nswn?l'I Chileote talked of doubles, her scepticism and
1l done the dog was quite unhurt third finger of his left hand—a heavy signet ring Lilllan made was to pass her hand over Loder's | hia vahement defense of the {dea; his sudden ine
y y § e ae . 2 2 1 " 3 ] " » - "
e dn WAR RS . but ‘he Englishman bad and a plain gold one. | walsteont, and, feeling his cigarette-case, to draw | terest In the book "Other Men’s Shoes,” and his
and lvelier than ever, but the kngl al’,. S5 Loder moved his hand {mperceptibly till the | it from the pocket. anathema against life and {ts irksome round of
his finger almost bitten through. Ko Ko was a'.yehion covered it. Lilllan's words caused him | He affected not to see it. *Do you think he| duties. She remembered her own first convinced
dear, but his teeth and his temper were both very | no surprise, searcely even any trepidation. He | recognized you In that tent?” he insisted, des-I recognition of the eyes that had looked at her =
gharp!® Sbe laughed once more iu soft amuse-  feit now that ).w had expected them, even walted ;perntely. in the doorway of her sister'’s house; and, last - 1
| for them, all along. | She held out the case. ‘‘Here are your cigar-| Of all, she remembered Chilcote's unaccountahla ' P
el A, th { *I asked him to take off his rings' she went| ottea. You know we're alwaye more soclal when | Avoldance of thn same subject of llkenesses when
Loder was silent for a sccond, then he 100 ] ., ., g just for a second he hesitated—I could we smoke." { she had mentioned it yesterday driving through
Jaughed—<Chilcote's short, sarcastic laugh. And | fee] him hesitate; then he seemed to make up his In the short interval while she looked up into ! the park—and with it hls unnace © curt res
b you tied up the wound, I suppose?” .’I’"“"- f“: he drew them “-’”.— Ha ’“’""“'f}"’m (’“-l his face several ldeas passed through Ioder's Z"“““l‘lml of his fu::..v: uilﬁl‘liuz‘.s, he revid
She glanced up, balt displeased. “We wers both “‘;_‘k-r-llnl‘. glf"m'.ﬂ “12.'.*& Il LLd ,r‘fj gu:m- : N mind. He thought of standing up suddenly and ;““)’{‘ ""‘"'i ”"““ she raised her head slowly and
! tavin the little inn.” she said, as though no'! - s litires: dme ) Loden duvoluntarily: drew | 80 regaining his advantage; he wondered quickly | l00ked at Loder.
! staying at the little inn,” she said, d s UEH 1O {hack Into his corner of the couch. *“I mnever, whether one hand could possibly suffice for the| He was prepared for the glance and met {t
a further explanation cowld be needed. Then again i 2. “f‘”: brusquely. ! taking out and lighting of two cigarettes. Then | steadlly. In the loung moment that her eyes .
- tinile | The ’ [ oo T - -7\ ~ )
‘ ber manuer chapged. She moved lmperceptibly ; ']-I‘H‘I]. ell _\(:.1. His hands were the hands ul] need for speculation was pushed suddenly | searched his face it was she and not he who
! neares and touched his right hand. His left, ;;‘n"”'\,i"ﬂl‘f:h;in‘.:m, '!rhexr,!(z;.m r;tw;'rv;l 1!1:0 FC;" aside. | changed color. She was the first to speak. “You
¢ inde ) S O's tepth. 1w s 1itly—the . - . .} - " ] '
B which was further away from her, was well in : Rl | SRk Lilltan, looking Into his face, saw his fresh | Were the man whose hands I saw in the tent,”
: e Wi J ' second my eves rested on it. It was the same scar . she sald. She made the statement in he
| the shadow of the cushions. that T had bound up dozens of times—that I had look of disturbance, and from long experience . BB ni y statement in her usual
s 1 TN L et il i L e T Py P T T L1 R I e I A S ¥ azain changed her tactics. Laying the cigarette- | 80ft tones, but a slight tremor of excitement
“Jack,” she sald, caressingly, "it 1sn't to tell you | seen healed ! Ly v {“m.“l-"'“"" ‘ case on the couch she put one hand on his| ubderran her volce. Poodles, Persian kittens,
' % hat 1¢ v o?" fel in- : ) ; ey " - a . v
his stupid old story that l've brought you here; ‘-v»"\f»l\‘-l \l;l‘;m}: .:‘\“ 1"-}v}“.'u;,;,,f 'l:-".‘;'”" it sin ghotlder, the other on his left arm. Hundreds| even crystal gazing balls, seemed very far away
" s sularly ditt and unpieas 0 eak, % apne aneihl ™ .
ft's really to tell you a sort of sequel, She TN STy . TP wh.-r»‘» I "‘”q Stunid of times this carassing touch had quieted Chilcote, l“ face of this f"”‘k“}‘e- f.x.n.x.lnus, present interest,
stroked his hand gently once or twice. “AB I|and made my mistake. I showd have emc K ) “Dear old boy!" she sald, soothingly, her hand “’“ﬂ“’ not Jack Chllcote,” she eald, very slow-
£ Yire L Ko o ) Rt dvd"l- LA SRS & IO EIAYO SPAKEDITY moving slowly down his arm, ly. “You are Wwearing his clothes, and speaking
gny, | met this man and we—we had an affair, him on the moment, but 1 didn't. You know how In a flash of understanding the consequences hi& volce but you are not Jack Chllcote” Her
You understand? Then we quarrelied—guar- HGDSLARES hesitates.  Afterward {t was too | of this position came to him. Action was fm- tone guickened with a touch of excitenient. “You
: : : late T ’ | | :ep silent and look at me,” she sald
reiled quite badly—and 1 came away. I've re- g e T T @ L. . perative, at whatever risk, With an abrupt ges- needn't keep s % @ sald,
i ¢ But you saw him afterward—In the rooms?" | - “I know quite well what I am saying—though
membered him rather longer than 1 remember | Lo spoke unwililngly, { KUEDLRS,FORG: I don't understand {t, though I have no real
ecople—he was one of those dogged ind! “No, I didn't—that's the other point. I didn't] ¢ Lar :“.W.mom..m Dt bﬂek o toimmn proof'’— She paused, momentarily disconcerted
who stick in cnme's mind But he has 566 him i{n the rooms and |1 haven't seen him since foet precipitately; Lillian drew back, surpr by her companion's sllent and steady gaze, and
» g . O SE e e e el he was gona I left the tent—I pretended and startled, eatching (nvoluntarily at his left oA maliya cnri i m S ’
in mine for another reason”— ABAID oy ingry and bored; but th I went 1zh hand to steady her position., ‘("11‘1" :1 FRE ( . e
Y » but th 1 n 14 : urred.
che looked up. *“"He has stayed because ;ou helped Wwis no Once Her fingers grasped at, then held his. He made
t2 keep Lim there. You know how I have some- and laughed agaln ce T thought | mo effort to relgase them, With a dogged ac-| loder laghed suddenly—a full, confident, re-
) h ) 1 X v 1 ! hed agal though / : 1 . et : 1 laugh. All the web that the past halfe
times put Ty hands [ - ‘ 1 tol 1d bim, but it wans only you—you as you knowledgment he admitted himself worsted, | B8sure : p
lmes pul my hands over your mouth and told v T ey o i .’. -v\'l T How long she stayed immovable, holding his| bour had spun alout him, all the intolerable A
Pyt T ‘O r . nded N om 1004 10 Ll Wiy Wildl Yol nout: 1 - atem 2 o ' ! e e
you ‘w"‘ Dty At raigde L of some 0Deiyi4gen b vard Kalne's head. Wasn't it a Lodor Found It Singularly Diff icult and Unpleasant to Speak hand, neither of them knew., The process of a o “:“‘ of :{.n‘lmn'rnld'lng 'ii”*l’hv lifted suddenly, HA - :
¥ eige? Well, that some one else was my English- quaint mistake?" b e - — — ——e e WOmMAN's  Instinet {8 so subtle, so0 obscure, that SAW mlﬂh““’ clearly—and It was Lillian who had
man. But you mustn’t be jealous; he was a hor- There was an uncertaln pause. Then Lodbr | ) { it would be futile to apply to it the common-|opened his eyes,
+ ' 10r¢ { at n talr AUS0 he Laoder, hien RIVT . a . RN x e KM vd ANt acilltate by h nely S0 : . o .
rid, obstinate person, and you-——well, yon know ! feeling the need of speech, broke the silence o 1 :i 1 ] h‘n '.um:ui anything she could bo smoothed and facilitated by the timely use of placo test of time. She kept her hold tenaciously,| Still looking at her, he smiled—a smile of re-
what I think of you'— She pressed his hand.| denly, “Where do I come ho s ab loF b s ML ERI YU UP DA HE DD ALEPSLR TR PO LADKH, NS [T R : U as though his fingers possessed some pecullar |Mfant determination, such as Chilcote had never
“Hut to come to the end of the story, I never saw ' “What am I wanted f : y A i ""’\,- Sl &uddenly prased to be i spoiled Jack," she sald, softly efore you say another virtue: then at last she spoke |worn in his life. And with a calm gesture he
; 3 : - el oM nag ¢ antead 10 chnid,  With a ectly gruceful moveme ore 1alst on ting clgaretts.” 8 A - . ! ; g
tils man since that long-ago time, until—until| “To help to throw light on the mystery! I've drew quite clo -]“llnrl dor af i ll]k 1n“‘rn”l l:t 1 v‘ A '! b \ : ;l] i ainst ;ll 3 lX beahe “Rings, Jack?' she sald, very slowly. And reieased his hand.
= it » s Vil v \ AISH L JOUNT WD( gently or  leaned 1orwart esting agains ce, ! OO
the night af Blanche's pi " Bhe spoke slowly, | geen Blanche's llst of people, and there wasn't a knees ’ : wasad Lt ‘\r”l 'rH : rl " ', 1 l; ' - ! Kl,-,\ ;1l\n(1lr Hig  Under the two short words a whole world of In- I'he greatest charm in woman is her {magina-
5 e L on ’ . S s »84 ol " Yaorads Aer s yes e ) LA it " . v
to give full effect to her words: then she waited an I couldn't place—no outsider over saueeres T EL s e B ) g } i ; eredulity and surmise made itself felt. tlon,"” he said, quietly. *“Without it there would
man 1 couldn't j ! itslder ever squeezes I'his is an attitude that few women can safely attention was suddenly needed for a new and ’
for his surprise, through Blanche's door. I have questioned Bob-lassume; U requires all the atiributes of youth, | more ‘x'mm'n nt difficulty “Thanks!" he sald Loder laugled, ' be no.color in life; -we yould comeinn A’ diog N
S T "‘\‘.‘ not what she expected. He by PBlessington, but he ¢ in't remember who suppleness, and a certain huovant ease. ];|;t. I,',l-’ q;!f"k'\'; *“I-—1 have no \\.!'h to smoxe," ' At the sound she dropped his hand and sl ey w}"h the isame. uninteresing tone fob
sald nothing; and, with an n.‘-i It movement, he came to the tent last And Hobby was supposed lian never acted without justification, and as she | 34 :‘sn'r a matter of what you wish but of what from her knees. What her suspicions, what hor YERTARLIE: Ho‘pm)sed aod KuleC AeMIn; t
drow t.vlf hand from e ween hers to have kept count!™ Ehe spoke in deep scorn; Jeaned toward Loder her face lfted, her slight T say.” She smiled. She knew that Chileote ! instincts were she could not have clearly de- At lis smile Lillian lnvollmkt:ril:'r drew baok,
‘.\':r: you g ;'7‘ isad i ghe asked at last, with hut almost immediately the scorn and she figure and pale halr softened by the firelight. she| with a clgarette between his lips was infinitely fined, but her action was unhesitating. Without | the ‘TI’]”':W‘"‘“W‘“’“R in her cheeks. “Why do you
- 3heia ,' W "_‘_ : smiled again. “Now that I've expl d, Jack,” made a picture that it would have been difficult more tractable than Chilcots sitting idle, and & moment's uncertainty she turned to the fire- say that?" she asked.
He started slig illed to the neces-'ghe added, “what do you suggest? to criticlsa, che had no intention of lgnoring the knowledge, Dlace, pressed the electrle buttom, and flooded| He lifted his head. With ench moment he felt
ph uf' IL.‘ o » A, 8sAld Why Phen for the first time Laoder knew what his'  But the person who shonld have appreclated lut Loder caught at words, “Before you the room with Hght, more certain of himself. ‘‘Because that 18 my ate .
ghould I be sn ed Unie person more or lesi| presence in the room really meant; and at best it stared steadily beyond it to the fire. His mind erdered me to smoke, he sald, “vow told me to! There is no force so demorallzing as unex-|tltude," he said. “As a man I admire your imagi-
wt a blg i wtonlehing.  Besides, you ex-|the knowledge was disconcerting. It is not every s absorbed Ly one question--the question of give you some advice. Your fimst command must Dected lght. Loder took a step backward, his|nation, but as a man I fall to follow your rea~
pect & man 10 turn up sooner or ater in his own dov that a man is called upon to unearth himself. | how he might reasonably leave the house before have prior claim.” He grasped unhesitatingly hand hanging unguarded by his side; and Lilllan, |eoning,” '
(‘mxmr\‘ Why sho ..d‘ I ha surprised “Snggest?” he repeated blankly, [discovery became assured |at the less risky theme. | stepping forward, caught it again before he could| 'The words and the tone both stung her. *De i
' » v ack uxuri sl <N o ar 5\ 'R " oug N & » . T y g " . Yy g . 2 "
; tl‘f, .“'\" t 2 160, 'my dear I'd rather have your idea of the affalr| Lilllan, attentively watchful of him, saw tha  She looked up at him. “You're always nicer|protest. Lifting it quickly, she looked scrutiniz-|you realize the position?” she asked, sharply, |
0! . ahe a y It's one nyhody else’s. Yon are s0 dear and sar- | upeasy look, and her own face fell. But., as she | when you smoke she persisted, caressingly. | {ngly-at-the two rings. “Do you rmllze“thm. whatever your plans are, I
those fascin hut come once in « s ynd e at v an' aln patiin e g
n‘l.{”..;“ L ) t me onee in “l: ~n that ,\mx"mul help getung htrllihht!]mko-d. an inspiration came to her—a rﬂm‘m-l"l.lght a clgaretto—and glve me one.” All women jump to conclusions, and it {s|can spoll them?
WeL nt t n'! .
B oL bt e g e ot tue middle of & fact Arence of many interviews with COhllcote Loder's mouth became et “No,* he sald, extraordinary how seldom they jump short. Bee- (To Be Continued) ™= -+
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